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T weape of Westchester
. tounties us long. a8 he brought the
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SYNOPSIS.
PART l~Robert Hervey Randoiph,
young New York man-about-town, leaves
the homa ef his swestheart, Madgs Van
Teoliler, chagrinad bacause of her refusal
of his propossl of marriage. His Incoms,
& your, which he must surrender

If & certain Miss Imogen Pamela Thern:
(whom he has sesn only as & mnall
girl ten yenrs before) I found,
conaidered by the girl of his Heart sde-
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practical

faxl driver to lat him
job, and leaving word with the
legul represenistive of the Thornten es-
tate where he can find Pamela, takes up
hin pow duties under the nams of “Sim
Hervey.” Ha loves the girl, but his pride
Morblds him approaching her under thefr
ehanged conditions.

The road to that well-known hostel-
ry was usefully devious and fares
were seldomn worried as to how any

the country luns that dot the land-
nod  adjacent

search to a successful end sowewhere
this side of the pungs of hunger.
Nevertheless, had not Mr. Tremont,
himself o motorist of no mean expest-
ence, beed completely absorbed by the
sudden discovery that he had his
elght arm around an entirely new
world, be wouid have beep struck In-
evitably by two things. First, that
this was certalnly not any one of the
elimblng roads to the Greehwood hos
telry ; second, that the man ut the
wheel knew more nhout losing his way
i the vicinity of Manhattan and find-
ing it dgain than did the combined
roundmaps of the Unlted States and
its allles—supposing it to have had
sllles at the time. However, Mr. Tre
mont’s absorption. was not only abso-

" jute but contipuwous so that It held

him In its inexorable grip right up to
the moment of ghastly awakenlng and
even over the edge. He was Just say-
ng, "My darling, pever fear. I'm
taking you to a place so quiel and 8o
guarded that this dream which youn
have deessed In an unexpected glory
cun flow ou unbroken ws long as we

are troe to It and to ourselves,” when

_the eab drew up at a solemn and -

pressive portal.

Without leaving his seat, the eab-
man reached back, unigtchied the door
and threw It open. “Greenwood cewmne-
tery, sir” he barked,

The girl was first' te grosp the
words, the time and the place, “Oh!™
she gasped, and In the sound of her
ery Mr. Randolph could divine her
whole body suddeunly stiffening to a
tonse wwwakeping and to the stabbing
mewory of the last time she had come
to thia still place, her heart bursting
with its long farewell to all that was
Ie?t of ‘her mother,

Then came Mr. Beacher Tremont's
volee In  olditlme fumilinr  tones,
“Qreenwoold eemelery!  Why, you tri-
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‘Greenwood Cemeotery, Sir,” He Barked

plicate Bloekhead, T sald Greenwood
howtelry, OFf ull the d—n fools! What
the devil—= What the bh—ll— What

the—  Whnt—"
He chioked himself toto a gulping

Inartloniate  siience as  he  climbied
from the ¢ab to look o the face the
wum totul of all human stupldity. No

souner had he a4t sd thon Miss Vun

I N

S ——

Telller found herself In voice agnin,
“Oh! oh!™ ahe moaned, pressing her
hufds to her eyes, achingly open,
| “take me away from here”

“Sure, mix" sald Mre Randoelph
promptly, threw In his elulch and was
off.

“Hi, you! D—p you! Hey! You!
Drlver’ o T your [l - | imp@r.
vueiiel Hey! How am | golng tr
get liotoel”  The first o these cries
war very plainly, the last very falotly
heard by Mr. Randolph, After them
camse down the wind semething that
sounded very much like the ghost of
8 wall of despalr, bui the driver pald
no heed. Hig attention was absorbed
by soweihing quite different; the dry
| scobs of & lttle henp of smeke-colored
chiffon.

Detours, subtarfuges and the finesss
'-f the road-faker were swept from

Randolph's mind; bhe made straight
(for the bridge and heme, but long be-
fore they reached the river all sound
hed ceased to Insue fremm the cab and
In Ita stend relgned a purposeful, al-
most menncing silepce. What was
she thinking in there?! What could
she think? Why didn't she go right
on crylng and keep her mind fully
occupled with that?

Az they swept down the Incline
: frosn the bridge Inte Clty Hall park
hie sniddenty realized that he had besn
on the verge of giving himself away.
He half turped his bhead and shouted
through the speaklng-slot, “Whnt nd-
dress, miss¥

Her volee enme baek to him from
very close as though her face had
been pressed (o the glass In an effort
to mnke himm out, “At the corner of
the Avenue and East Ninth street,”
Ten minutes later ke drew up his
c¢ah at (he uppoloted =spot and reached
lmek to throw open the door, but kept
his foot on the clutch release, leaviog
the gears In mesh, first speed ahend.
All his precautions were in wvain.
An he opened the cab door him cont
sleeve wag seized In & very determined
grip and drawn inward, catehing his
elbow In & Jlu-jutsu leverage that lefi
him the Hobson's chelee of either get
ting out =nd facing his eaptor or lis-
tening to his arm bresk. He chose
to get down from his seat quickly,

“Well, Bobby," murmured Miss Van
T.

Mr. Randolph attemopted no evaslon ;
be handed the indy te the curb and
guided her gently townrd ber own
door snd up the high stepa. “Madge,”
he sald, “you fought m great Aght to-
nlght and when you had won you felt
sorry for Tremont and surrendered.
You were swept too high on the wave
of the best that Is In you. FPromise
me that you won't forget that yom
huve won, Promise me that you will
walt and ke Tremount, all of him,
with honor.”

“What do you mean? What did
you hear? eried Misa Van T. angrily,
her pale face suddealy flushing.

“From the start of the ride to the

flnish | heard every word,” declsred
Mr. Randoiph frankly, “and more.”
. "And more!" repeated the hard-
pressed girl, *What do you mean by
more? She mill tried to browbea!
him, but remembering one incredibly
long kiss, her eyes fell In the unequal
battle with Bobhy's and attempted to
erefite diversion by staring at his gal-
tered legs and heavily booted feet,

“Look up, Mndge. Look at e
sald Mr. Randolph and walted patient.
Iy antll Arst her Tong lashes Nuttersd
and thien her lovely eyves swepl slowls
gp to his fave  “That's IL" he cou

tinued as thely looks met and locken
"lLat's hold that so we ean't lle'

“Why shiould 1 le If you really heard
everything? malied Miss Van T, awd
suddenly smiled,

“Madge, you llttle devil,” sald Mr
Randolph, suppressing an Impulee to
ghake her, "cun you think of what
you've bheen dolpg and laugh?”

“You, 1 onn, Just pow' sold Miss
Yan T, Io ltile gasping phrases that
to & man, especlally one of Mr. Run
dolph's lmpld pature. carried aniy
thelr face value In words, but which

to any woman would have read as
plainly nsx the red-wenther slgnul

“Look out for showers of tears fol-
lowed by storm.”

“Well” sald Mr, Randolph solemnly
“if you really don't realize Just where
you have been, let me tell you. ¥
you flew higt Into cleap alr and you
took Tremoent with you, You were
possessed of a vision and you matle

el

him see (t, too, s mirage of thoxe
Ifted places that are the aliar of the
mind before love. Just a mirnge, an
iHuslon of perfect hoppiness, which

¢told reason tells o8 We cnn't ever tavn

into reinforeod concyete and piapt in
the yurd, Lut wh ch we must elilwer
forever hold as a viglon or wdm*t that
love (8 a soid | wingless thing.”
Aiss Van lier'sn eves [oll (rom
hiz frank snm L i (0
erurmmle within higr: sl put her wrms
gropnd  Mr Hondolpli's oeck, ~elung
L4 |_r,1,‘ drmepdd her fooe agninst L

shoaldor and ¥ibbed, hof ndlwily, but |
Aa Oone who woepn (o rest. 1
He held her close to him and went :
on, his face =4t as thoigh to a duty. '
“Then what did you dot? Because he
healtated, mersly hesitnted at the high |
door of adoration, you promptly

slammed It and  dropped plumb

straight down llke that tralter arch-

Angel Johnny out of heaven inte the
arma of hell™ /
“Bobiby 1" cried Miss Yan T. throw:

g back her head and struggiiug to

ralease herwell. “How dare you say

4 thing like that? Tlow dare yea be

bore, anyway?! 1 bhate you. 1 den't

know how 1 ever coald have thought

I loved you. 1 fell, but it was Into

Beacher's armas, and I wish | was there

right now.™ More sobe, cunvulsive

ones, that sheok the allm body o Mr,

Randolph's embrace from twitchiog

shounlder to tired feel,

Lest (he reader be stariled by what's

coining next It will do well to renind

him thet this polgnant scene was |
inged at three o'clock In the mormiey |
on the high stoop of the Yan Tel'ler |

never left the perliveter of tue doos
mat which In ltwelf presculed an sl
most feminine contradiction, ln thal
It bore, done In red on lis faee, the
word “Welcome,” but wns neverthe
lesn padlocked and chained to the Iron
ralling.

Evyen as Miss Van Telller wns sob-
bing her beart out and Mr., Randeiph
was standing in the bewllderment otl
one wha knows be bas not enly taken
the wrong turnlog but placed both his

“Break Away an' Come Along of Me"

feat Iu a bearirap, =
unsympathetle volee

thlck, heavy,
arose from \he
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resldenge In Kust Ninth stroet and | B

foot of the atepa.
“Here! Youse!
come along of me"
_Memories of a mischievous boyhood
swarmed to Mr. Randolph'y mind, rec
ollections of those days when, as
chief of the Mudlson Square goung, his
ears had tingled to the evy of “Uhewse
it, de cop! We'se pinched, fellers!”
A cold sweut came oul upoen his brow;
he slowly relaxed his grip on Miss
Van T.'s person and whispered tremu-
lopsly to her to keep her nerve but
hond him bher Intelikey,

Over bLis shoulder he sald with
forced calm, “Oun whut clhorge, ofll-
cer?’

“HBame old dope” replied the police-
man phlegmuativally ; “dronken, digor
derly.
wunt me Lo elimb them steps 80's we
c'n all roll down togeither?

Durlng that speech Mr., Randoiph
mude a lncky shot at the kevhole

the door. “The way's clear, Madge™
he whispered. “Beat IL"

“Oh, in It, Bobby, you dear,” raftled
Miss Van T, in a stuge whisper that
could be heard across the street. “1
didn’t mean it, really, what 1 sald
ahout hating you, Put 1 deo love
Beacher, Bobhy, nand T'H—l1l="

“For heaven's wkle, Mndagw”

n% of a bear sturting to et o tree,
“keep all that thl New Yen's*

1 wag Just golrg 1o se” cont naed
Mise Voo ' bheestl, essiy bt with »

I pwa fixed on he cdmbions shen
ow comng up.the stens, “that I'll owe
It to you, Bobhy. 1'll owe It to you.
D'you understand v

“Sure,” led Mr., Randolph os
pushied ter firmly through the door,
then eaught Its knob, slummed It shut
and turned to meet Newmesis, “Hello,

Flahaharty !
The huge polleeman gtopped his
ponderons but sure progresson aod

stared long and susplclously Into AMr
Randolph's fuce. Fluolly he guave a
grunt of recognition. “Bilm,” he sald

within his vast hulk thers were o sep-
arate monitor that had to be tipped
off to the sttuntion, “Slim Hervey.”
“Sure,” sald Mr. Ruodoiph, leanding
the way townrd his wugon, “Who

o olghtt"

*How did 1 know," demanded Mr.
Flabalinrty grutfly but not anplonsant-
Iy for him, “ws you hod taken on de
liveries o' fancy dress-goods on- top
o' your regular lne?”

He breuthed beavily and atlowed
lils eyes to proirude ferther than es

ol ly senrdh of o thowght which he
LT in the @ r Hatuimee “1 i
o i b Bl untinued, *|
don 0w wlhie his burg Is a-cumin
to Why, even the iyt Rind s

to ! Ul Wl fuk L i
this here @ a | in' fafl-
1 i Tl i i) liad 1w

(To Be Continued)

stealthily turned (he lock and opened |

groaned Mr. Randalph, Lvw) ns sounts |

¢lwe did you think i was at thlis time "

Break away m'l
i
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“inest Dve ever seen.”
—HowaArp CaANDLER CHRISTY

YA magnificent production.”’

~CRARLES DARA Cmeon

v
YA Work of Superd Art.” ‘

. —BroogLYN Tiues "
“Worth $10.00 a Sear."” ;f
—Ngw York HeraLn :"

.

v

An EIGHTH ART §

THRILLING PRODUCTION--Embodying The Famous Dra-
matic Story of the same Title, accompanied by
¢ @& Selected Orchestra of 20 Symphony Pla:eu

! NO T E-—Owing to cost of production and Ironbound contracts, *‘Way Down East” .
willl never be prosented anywhere except at First-Class Theatre Prices

All Seats Reserved

Mavc,

Combining Drama, Painting, Poetry and Music §
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25¢, 50c, $1.00

Eve. 50¢, $1.00, $1.00, $2

ROVALTY N “WaY

DOWN EASY”

A cow wur needod for somoe scenes
of
which opens at

D, W. Grifiih'’a ploturlzation
Eawt,"

Come nlotig. now, er d'yer B! the Lyrie theatre Thursday night,

bruary Jrd, and word went forth

that & geatleman farmer named Hen-

Lyons, near White Plains, West-

chester county, New York, had some
prite Btock

The property man of the studio
of

“You want her for a movie," quot-
Mr, Bhe
the daughter of Lady Aberyswth

Lyong, +¢Not Lhat cow.

p— . _*__.‘=
cows In the country in & manner fit-
ting beat cow moclety.

— e A e
“Shibbaieth.”
Shihbholeth  hos  the meaning of

“tem™ or "“wintchword” or distinguish-
Ing ery or plirnse of n party, It was
| the word by whileh the Oflendites dise
tinguished the fugitive Ephmimites at
the fords of the Jordan, The Ephe
tnhites were not alle to pronounce
ah and called the word “sibboleth®™
(Judges: 6-0), whereupon they were
slatn.

Why the Aspen Leaf Quivers

The anspen leaf quivers eantly bo
eatne 1t 1x hrond and placed on & long,
very flexible stock, The upper part
of the stalk Is fMattened, and, Lelng
at right angles with the leaf, is lable
to be moved hy the faintest hreeze.

Baltic Sea Lends In Amber

The principnl sonrce of the nmher
suppdy In the const of the Baltic sea,
more particularly In the vicinity of
Konlesherg, Even in anclent times
this distriet eonstitnied the “Kimhbers
iey™ of the ambey world. At this
pluce amber, which Isn really a mine
erilized resin of extinet pine i(rees,
In freely washed op by the sen, espe-
| etally after a violent storm. The fAah-
ermen use nets, with which they trawl
the sballow waters,

Best Authority for Phrasa

Wonld-be purists in language often
eriticipe the Bouth for the expression
“you all,” but the South has the high-
est authority om earth for itm nes
Panl, In his epistie to the Plipplans,
wrote “you all," and no highksr authord
ty than the Bible need he looked for,
Paul knew full well the strengih and
foree of “you all"—Manufscturers’
Record,

‘A DOLLARS WORTH FOR A DOLLAR'

Hiattip by Monarch Fahrenhelt. His
cestars are prize winners for six PURE LIFE .pROTE(‘TION AT LOWEST COST
SBHoaNG , 378M TOATPEtATRNted, TO THE INSURED CONSISTENT W ITH SAFETY AND
d be turned away.
The property man having been GOOD MANAGEMENT
tned In disappointed Intlerviews, - —e — —_—
ntloned excellent care would Dbe ;h:'l Per $1000 Inaurance
. | 21 $11.66 40 $19.66
'‘Care! 11 isn't the care 1 am wor- 23 11.01 i1 20.59
ng about and refusing for, Il'.‘i" 23 12.17 i2 21.16
t T don’t want that cow In any 24 12.44 43 21.98
imon movie, Bhe is claps," | 28 12.73 1 2283
Weo wanted her,” pad the ll.lrull-'r-‘ 26 13.04 45 22.78
man, "‘for one of Mr Grifith's 27 13.38 46 24.15
duetions.” 28 13.70 47 26.81
Who, D, W. Grifiith? I saw some 29 14.05 18 26 93
tures e had of French cows in - 20 15.43 40 28.13
sarts of the World' 1Is this & Representatlve a1 14.83 50 2941
ture llke that?" 32 15.26 51 30.17
‘Just ns big If not higger, twelve 13 16.70 k2 32.13
Is and very elnbornte* | Pnﬂ“e 343w 34 16.17 K3 33.79
Whit's the name of (L7 38 16.68 G4 36.44
‘Way Down Easl." a6 119 (31 37.23
Well, cow Is better looking 432 E. 4th N. 31 1776 56 41.84
st dic Fre N nd ‘f L] 18.13 67 416.89 g
anm. 1 s o o0 wie | |_ggg@an, Utah|= e o o
alon And say, 1 ) r i | 68 GRAD
} oupht o put In Yhers ith he ' - - ~ s
i sy i " Deteg 3 Guarantee Fund Life Association
ered & (it vehicle for the presen Mutua! Asacssmonl Plan--8ecured by Reserve
tjon, 1a to show ome of the finest ASSETS OVER THREE MILLION DOLLARS




